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PARIS. 


In relation to the preſent 


Poſture of Affairs. 


Rendred into Verſe, and made applicable to the! 
|| Difturbances which now ſeem to threaten the| | 


Peace 54 Europe. 
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| 3: 90h have formerly been made uſe of to 


clear up ſome Obſcurities which have crept 


into the Body of the Books they belong'd to, and 


let the Reader into the Author's defigy. But as 
there is no occaſion for ſuch a Plea, either to vin- 


dicate my preſent Intentions, or Illuſtrate what is ſo 
obvious to every Man's Underſtanding, that has 
any knowledge from the News-Papers of the Pub- 
lick Tranſactions, I ſhall forbear making Comments 
in Proſe upon that which is no otherwiſe clouded 
with Verle, than the common Performances 
which run about the Town ſo merrily, as pieces 


of ſcandal have 6 late. 


I ought indeed to account for my making Cities 


ſpeak, when their Inhabitants have T ongues loud 
and Capable enough of Expreſſing their Diſſatis- 


fattions at ſome Proceedings, which are like to 


Embroil em in a New War, and be very Burthen- 


ſome to their Pockets, which they probably might | 
wiſh to have loaden with more agreeable things 
than T axes, which are the likelieſt methods im- 

aginable to take them too light for thoſe whom they 
belong to: But ſince Chaucers Birds and Beaſts 


have 


Ihe Preface. 
have lately been talkative, and ſpoke their minds 
with a ſort of Aſſurance and Freedom, I preſume 
I may take the Liberty to give Stones the ſame pri- 
viledoe which is altogether as Poetical. But 4s 
ſome Expreſſions probably may give occaſion to ſome 
People who are ſubjetts for Satyr, and make «em 
very ready to run down and decry em, ſo J 
muſt. let em know ſomething of my Sentiments, and 
acquaint em, that its two Combatant s buſmeſs to 
try which can cut deepeſt, and it has been the Cu- 
ſtom of every Roman Gladiator, to take care Ne 
Parma Caderet, that he ſhould not drop his Guard, 
and lay himſelf open to his Enemies Attacks. This 

J hope will excuſe the Freedom one City takes with 
an Another; and ſince he who has ſet em toge- 
ther by the Ears, has taken care like a True- 
Born Engliſh-Man to State the Caſe ſo, as to 
make his own Country-men's Side the ſtrongeſt, tis 
hop d the Engliſh Reader will give the deſign his 
favourable Interpretation, eſpecialy ſince the Author 
has as little to get by a War, (being no Military 
Man) as he has hitherto got by the Peace. 
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Vet veen the CITIES of 


E 


LONDON and PARIS, c. 


L ON O N 


Þ Hou City whoſe aſpiring Turrets riſe, 
And next to mine are neareſt to the Skies, 


Tell me from whence our mutual Diſcord flows, 
And Two fo near Allied muſt act like Foes : 


PARIS. 
Ah! Siſter while We Two divided ſtand, 
And differently ſupport a different Land, 
While Hollands Quarrels England's Treaſures drein, 
And France remits her Lovis d'ors to Spain, 
What hopes are left of ſeeing Peace reſtor'd, 
Or that our Rival Kings will ſheath che Sword? 


LO 


Our Kings will ſurely do as Sovereigns ſhou'd, 
That earneſtly advance their Subjects Good; 
Not ſeek for Meaſures to perplex the Throne, 
And for anothers Quiet loſe their own. 
Suppoſe two diſtant Countries can't agree, 
What are their private Feuds to you or me? 
Een let em by themſelves maintain the Fight, 
And each wich Arms in Hand aſſert its Right; 


We, that are Neigbours, ſhould like Neighbours prove. 


And Study Commerce as we — Love. 


Paris. 


r — 


S ch is thy Philip 


(2) 
* 


But Ties of Blood, and Friendſhip's Laws enjoin 


Thoſe chat are Philip's Enemies ſhould be mine; 
Here the Young Prince firſt ſuck d the Vital Air, 
*Ordain'd from hence to fill the Regal Chair, 
And ought from hence to be with Aids ſupply'd, 
' Since Neg. Birch, and Merit take his ſide. 


Vonders a Land, from whence Vour Monarch drew 
His Infant Breath, . is that Land untrue > 


What e're he Spzaks or Acts has their Applauſe, 
And Life and Fortune wait upon his Cauſe, 


While he for Arbiter of Fate is own'd, 

And reigns a Sovereign where he's not Fnthroy'd. 
Why ſhould not my Affection be the ſame, 
Since there is no diſtinction in their Claim, 


As I a Native's Right with Zeal purſue, 


And practice what ſhould be periorm's by you? 


LO N P. O N. 


Tis own'd that Natives ſho! Id for Natives ſtand 


| EE” a Royal Thrbne and es ſways; IF 
When Vows and Oaths are reckon d things of Obel, 
And a Forg d Ni is Valid and of Force, 


Your Bonds and Obligations are as Void, 


As if a Forreigner the Throne enjoy'd ; 


Since what's unjuſt deſerves an equal ſcorn, 
From thoſe in Fance, as thoſe without it born; 


If Perjuries the ſame in different Climes, 


And Paris ſhould abhor Pariftan's Crimes. 

when my Milliam's Name 
Fills ev'ry Tongue, and ſwells the Voice of Fame. 
Bold is his Soul, yer Peaceful is his Mind, 
Forgetful of himſelf for Humane kind; © 

Ready for War when Honour ſounds Alarms, 

But for his Subjects caſe averſe to Arms, 

Unleſs their Safety wings him to the Field, 


And Kingdoms skreen themſelves behind his Shield. 


1 


© nn, be 
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As Lewis graſps at the Terreſtrial Ball, 
And's not content to riſe, unleſs we fall: 


P R 


Preſumptious Wretch, thy baſe Reflections ſpare, 
Monarchs like mine are Heavn's Peculiar Care, 
As Heavn's Vice-Getents they it's Image bear. 
Born to be Kings by God's own Act they reign. 
And from their high Deſeent their Scepters gain: 
Not call'd to Govern by the People's Choice, 

Or holding Crowns precarious from their Voice: 
Survey my Prince, if thou can ſt bear the ſight 

Of Lineaments, ſo awful and. ſo Bright, 

And ſtand amaz d at Features that ſurprize 

The moſt audacious Looks and daring Eyes, 
And vindicate their Kindred to the Skies. 

Is there a Line ignoble in his Face, | 

Or what's degenerate from Bourbon's Race: 

Is chere a Thought admitted to his Soul, 

That prompts him to commit a Deed that's Foul: 

Or can a Mind ſo prodigally Good, 

That has for other's Rights ſo bravely ſtood ; 

That Kings Exild maintains within his Court, 
And gives thy Abdicated Prince ſupport; 


Submit to methods of ſo vile a Fame, 


When Armies might make good his Grand- Son's Claim, 


And Troops Innumerable Seize a Crown, 
Which muſt have been without a Will his own? 
He Swore indeed Excluſive of his Right, 


And promis'd France and Spain ſhould ne re Unite, 


And ſtill he keeps Religious to his Oath, 
Since there are different Kings that Govern both, 
And in their ſeperate Thrones diſtinctly ſhine, 
Tho both proceed from one Illuſtrious Line. 


LONDON. 
Not that I'd wrongfully Crown'd-Heads abuſe, 
Or due Reſpect to Regal Titles loſe, 


— — 


— — — 


I 


But 


(4) 

But ey | Fifitious Birt hs as True are feign'd, 785 
And Bourbor's Blood with Mazarine's is ſtain'd: 
When a Queen's Fame a juſt Suſpicion brings, 
And luſtful Prieſts beget Laſcivious Kings, | 
-T ſtand excus d, and. guiltleſs are. my Thoughts, 
If I affirm a certain King has Faults, 

And fall off from the defference he might claim, 
Did not the Father's Birth the Mother's ſhame ; 


As the Lew'd States-man took his Maſter's place, 
And daſh'd with infamy the Regal Race. 


All muſt allow, as it by all is Known, 

That Lewis was begotten to a Throne; 

And from his very Being was ordain d, 

To weild the Scep:er where he long has Reign'd:: 
Vet all muſt likewiſe hold this Maxim good, 
That Merit is ſuperlative to Blood; 

And it's much nobler to deſerve, and Gain 
Crowns, the Rewards of Heroe's Toils aud Pain, 
Than Idly be beholding to his Birth, 

And owe to Nature what is due to Worth, 

We grant that our Naſſovian Heroe came, 

And trod unbeaten Ways to purchaſe Fame. 
'Thro' devious Paths in Queſt of Crowns appear, 
But he deſery'd the more, the more he dar d, 
As he through joyful Crouds to Empice rode, 
And ſhew'd-the Peoples Voice, the Voice of Cu, 
Whilſt thy Inglorious Monarch fate at Home, 
And meditated over Ill's to come, 
Unwearied with the Miſchiefs he had done. 
Wich his Inſatiat Strumpet by his ſide, 

To feed his Luſt, and gratify his Pride. 


And he icems pointed out to Reign by Fate: 
What if his Eyes Majeſtically Roul, 
If no kind Beams of Goodneſs grace his Soul? 


Darkens the. brightneſs of his ſhining Mien, 


What if thy Maſter look's Auſtere and Great, 


If his baſe Mind poſſeſs d by Thoughts unclean, 


6 


| And it tis but juſt, low Monarchs ſhould provide 
For thoſe their wicked Arts have led aſide. 


Two Kings, it's granted, in two Kingdoms Reign, 
And one's enthron'd in France, and one in Spain; 


Different in Perſon, but the ſame in mind, 


As the ſame Principles runthro' the kind, 

And ſpreadtheir Venome, and diſperſe their Stains 
To make one's boundleſs Pride ſwell r'others Veins, 
While France creeps ſlyly into Spain's eſteem, 

And Lewis is not K ING, but Lord Supreme. 


PRE 


When threatning Foes her Provinces invade, 


is time to look about and ſeek for Aid; 


And where ſhould Kindred but on Kindred Call, 
T' avert their Ruin, and prevent their Fall? 


If then my Monarch rouz d from Peace's Charms, 


Has for his Grandſon's ſake recourſe to Arms, 
If he forgoes his Pleaſures to maintain, 

The ſinking Granduer of declining Spain, 
Over their Councels he may well preſide, 
And as he is their S ife guard be their Guide. 


LONDON 
Miſtake him not ; but take a nearer ſight, 


And lay his Actions open to the Light ; 
Find if thou canſt amidſt his earlieſt cares, 


Ev'n but a Thought not ſelfiſh in Affairs; 


Int' reſt directs him, and Ambition ſhows 
The means by which his Predeceſſors roſe, 
And climb d the Steeps where Empire was the Prize, 


Seemingly loath, but reſolute to riſe: 


His Troops are Spain's Aſſiſtants in Pretence, 
And cover Uſarpation with Defence, 

But Times will come, ſhould German Armies Kail, 
And Injuries ore. what is Right prevail, 

When her brave Sons that have ſo long withſtood, 
The vain Attempts of France and Bourbon's Blood, 
Shall wiſh this Friend had been their open Foe, 
And feel a ſad increaſe of Shame and Woe. 
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As they at laſt this juſt Concluſion make, 
Lewis turn d Hy pocrite for Lewis's ſake, 


And ſtood by the Succeſſion to the Throne, 
Not for his Grandſon's Intereſt, but his Own. 


MRI 


The Souls of Princes are of Molds divine, 
And from Superior Orbs Enlightned ſhine, 
No ſcanty Beings that confinment bear, 
But are enlarg'd as Elemental Air, 
That knows no limit, but what Nature bounds, 
And fleets about the Globe in endleſs Rounds. 
Ambition fires'em, and Dominion warms, 
And ſhoots them forth in ſearch of Glory's Charms, 
As Fame and Greatneſs claims their ſole Regard, 
And Conqueſt offers Crowns as their Reward. 


Such Thoughts as theſe thy Monarchs Breaſt inſpir'd. 


And made him nobiy ſeck what he deſir' d; 
Forc'd him rough Seas and Tempeſts to explore, 
And try the dangers of thy Faithleſs ſhore, 

Elſe had he ſtill contented wich his State, 
Forborn to do the glorious Work of Fate, 

And ſate at home, that Burghers might propoſe 


Buſineſs for him, that was to Sceptets choſe, 


And thoſe Illuſtrious Chiefs who {well his Veins 
With Princely Blood that Servitude diſdains, 
Never had {haken off the 5 Spaniara 's Chains. 
This Godi:ke Ardor made em graſp the Shield. 


And run to Vitt ry as they took the Field, 


While they let cheſe that were their Maſters ſee, 
They url revolt, be Conquerors and be free. 

If Acts like theſe are worthy of applauſe 

Why ſhonld nor Praiſe attend my Sovercign's cauſe, 
If luſt of Empire boils within his Soul, 

And he flighrs half the Univerſe for the whole. 


In hem ſuch daring Thoughts have gain'd eſteem, 


And ought likewiſe ro be admir'd in Him. 


London. 


(9) 
LONDON. 


Such are the thoughts that fill thy Prince's Breaſt, 
And turbulently keep him from his Reſt, 

Theft, Murther, Violence, Fraud: any Perj'ry join, 
To puſh him forward to ſome mean Deſign, 


And prompt him to perform what's ſcorn d by mine. 


Tis not Ambition wings him forth for Fame, 
But a baſe niggard Soul that covets Shame, 
That ſtill Subject's his Reaſon to his Will, 

And would be talk'd of tho for doing Ill, 
Deſirous to be known in after-days, 

And to employ our Tongues, if not our Praiſe. 
When if you ſearch my careful Monarch's mind, 


 You'l ſee the Noble Paſſions all refin'd, 
All of a piece, juſt, regular and true, 


And fitting for a Prince to have in view, 

Well temper'd Thoughts not over hot, nor cool, 
Ready to Act, but Acting ſtill by Rule, 

Wiſdom his Pilot, and Content his Guide, 

A known Experience, and a Judgment try'd, 
Boundleſs in Wiſhes for his Peoples good, 


And Prodigal of Induſtry and Blood, 


For their ſakes CovetJous of being known, 
But wholy anambitious for his own. 


PARITY 


With grief I ſpeak it, and confeſs with pain, 
Could but my Lewis like thy William reign, 
Contract his Wiſhes, and withdraw his Claim, 


To Univerſal Empire, and to Fame, 


No Prince more envied could adorn a Crown, 
Or have more fair Pretenſions to Renown. 


How would my Sons within theſe Walls appear, 
And gladnels be ſucceſſive ro their Fear; 

If Trade could once return into the Sein, 

Or Thames his Riches be Exchang d for Mine. 


London 
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Cto) 
LONDON. 


Pleaſe not thy Self with vain deluſive Schemes, 


Nor feed my willing hopes with empty Dreams, 


Who can expect ſuch welcome Joys to ſhare, 


When Monarchs fatten on the Spoils of War? 


When in thy Courts no Treaties are of Force, 
And Solemn Leagues are rendred void of Courſe, 
When Trade's deny'd Us that's to others Free, 


And we muſt loſe th' Advantage of the Sea; 


As Edicts break through the moſt ſacred Ties, 
And Oaths are trivial things in Royal Eyes; 

As Perjury's an Act of Special Grace, 
And James the Third has James the Second's Place, 
For Enz/and's King within thy Borders own'd, 
Though England has another Prince enthron d, 
Whoſe Lawful Title France would ne er oppoſe, 
Did ſhe Regard the Peace beyond my Foes. 


PARTS. 
What has my Prince againſt his Treaties done? 
He kept the Father, and maintains the Son. 
Nor Arms, nor Force, nor Treaſure does he lend, 


Juſt only to the Word he gave his Friend, 
Whoſe Dying Breath bequeath'd him to his care, 


He ſeeks no Kingdoms, though he's own'd their Heir. 


Titles are empty Sounds, and cannot break 
Treaties, unleſs he Arm's for Titles ſake, 
Aſſert's his Right, and Vindicates his Claim, 
Beyond a ſpecious Compliment of Name. 

Thar's all he gives him, and that Gift's no more, 


| Than what the Father was allow d before, 


And ſince that Recognition broke no vow, 
Why is it ſtyl'd the cauſe of Rupture now ? 
As for your Commerce, and Decreaſe of Trade, 


Ev'n thank Your Senate for the Laws they've made, 


Their Votes occaſion what my Prince enjoins, 

We Tax your Products, cauſe you Tax our Wines, 
Elſe had your Merchants traffick'd on my Coaſt, 

And both our Nations gain'd what both have loſt: 


Yer 


1 
Vet may we ſtill thoſe mutual joys reſtore, 
And Plenty ſpread its Wings on either Shore, 


Would but your Sons ev'n now with Mine agree, 
And what I'd ſuffer them, they ſuffer me. 


LON DUO 


Think not of Peace nor with expecting Eyes 
Hope for the Goddeſs that my Courtſhip flies. 


Long She can ne're within thy Walls abide, 


While Men for Private ends the Publick Guide; 
While Modern Whigs are in my Courts receiv'd, 
And thoſe are truſted who the Nation greiv'd, 


While O d ſtill enjoys his Maſter's ſmiles, 


Like Beaſt of Prey eſcap d from Hunter's Toils, 


Adviſes War with a Religious Grace, 

To hide the Jrreligion of his Place; 

And Haiiaputt'd up with Pride, and Praiſe, 
For making uſe of other's Means and Ways, 
Looks Big and Pow'rful at the Council Board, 


While ſerious Sm ſprung from Saintlike _ | 


Rais'd from a Party Poet to a Loyd 


Would Peace withhold their Crimes from Publick ſight, 


War is their Theme, tho' Peace is their delight; 7P 
And ſuffer Wrong to take the Place of Right. 


Thus Pilfrers paſs with undiſtinguiſh'd Names, 


And Fiſh for others Goods amidſt the Flames, 


While the poor ſufferers their Engines turn 


To Quench the Fire that in their Houſes burn. 

All hands are buſied to direct its Courſe, 

And Houſes are blown up to ſtop irs Force, 

When at the laſt Impoveriſh'd by their Stealth, 
They ſave their DW bur to loſe their Wealth. 


PARIS. 


I ſee too plainly that your Thoughts are true, 
And our old Enmities break out a New; 
Like Wounds skin'd o're, a freſh they rage and bleed, 


And the moſt skillful Artiſts Councils need, 
Who timely can the Patients Lives enſure, 
And by Inciſion make a perfect Cure. 


C432 
Since War's the general Cry, let War be choſe, 
My Sons were never us'd to fly their Foes, 
Fearleſs in Fight, they cannot Fights refuſe, 
And us'd to gain, they know not how to loſe; 
Witneſs when Europe all contending trove, 
Like Gyants in a League to Conquer Jove. 
Troops join'd with Troops, and States with States combin'd, 
To bring down Lewis his exalted Mind ; 
When ev'ry Nation found it to its Coſt, 
That in Ten Years he ne'er one Battle loſt. 
The ſame ſucceſs will ſtill his Arms attend, 
And Fortune muſt of Courſe be now his Friend, 
Since Kingdoms, when divided needs muſt Fall, 
And he muſt Conquer Part, that Conquer d A. 
Go---- let your Prince recal his Subjeds hence, 
And Maudfſhew Manners like his Senſe, 
Let Pouſin be returnd us back again, 
With all the Marks of hate, and Cold Diſdain, 
The times may come, you may this Action Rue, 
And wiſh for Peace with Me, as I wich You, 
Since Wounds and Death are ſtill the Gains of War, 
And You can be at laſt but what You are. 


LON D UN 


To be but what He 15, is all the Claim, 
My Prince does make from Empire and from Fame ; 
Grief ſwells his Breaſt to think of Subjects Wounds, 
But France muſt be with-held within its Bounds, 
And her Falſe King, that thinks no Crime amiſs, 
Be made what He 7s not from what He 25. 


Look on thy Sons, ſo daring and ſo Brave, 


And ſee th' V /ralians Climb once more their Grave: 2 before a 
> | the B 
Thro Rocks of Stone the German Paſſage makes, one 

m Francis the 

Levels the Mountains, and: Aries up the Lakes ; n 
From Hill to Hill the pond'rous Cannon ſlings, Priſamer. 
And climbs imperious Cliffs with Eagle's Wings. 2 

As Eugene acts the Carthaginiaus part, * Hannibal hat 

L | melted the Alps? 

Shewing much more of Induſtry and Arr, with Vinegas bi” 

And cuts out Roads where Nature did intend cording as bo 


Account. 


Noth ing almoſt like Humane ſhould aſcend ; 
5 While 


( 


While Adverſe Tioops aſtoniſſi d ar the ſight, 


Leave Floods unguarded to avoid the P ight. 


Theſe are the Champions which thy Cauſe maintain, 
And indicate a baſe Inglorious Reign, 

That plead Preſcription from their Father's Pride, 
To Lord it over all the World beſide. 

Nothing like this is by my Prince deſigi d, 
Juſt are his Thoughts, and Righteous is his Mind; 
He fears no Danger, and he ſeeks no War, 
Tho” ir appears to Gather from a far: 

Fleets he provides, and Armies he prepares, 
To calm our Troubles, and remove our Fears. 
Grant that He nere increaſe his large Demains, 
And by his Conqueſts no new Kingdoms gains, 
That Mexico tho ſav'd from Gal/lick hands, 


Be none of his, nor rich Peruvian Lands, 


Eaſe and Content would fill the Monarch's Breaſt, 
Were not his Rival of their Wealth poſſeis d. 
So the fierce Bull that has in Battle ſtrove 


For the Reward of Empire and of Love, 


Wearied with Fight his Head reclining lays, 
Joyful to ſee the Prize at diſtance graze, 
While his tyr'd Foe alike contented lyes, 


And views what he can't ſeize with longing Eyes, 
Paid fully for the Dangers he has run, 


Since Neither does poſſeſs what Neither Wor. 


— 


FINIS. 
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